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PREFACE. 


Have reaſon to ſuſpe&, from ſome Clamours T have heard againſt 
the Title of this Poem, upon the Publication of the Firſt Parr, 
' that 'tis a very wicked Age we live in, ſince the very Name of Hell 
and the Devil are ſuch wonderful Scare-crows to a parcel of Puritan- 
nical Fornicators, which, if they had been oftner put in mind of his Infer- 
nal Worſhip,and his dreadful Dominions, might have been a means, for 
ought I know, of frighting em from a Licentious and Wicked Life, into 
more Honeſty and Vertue. Words in themſelves are no more than Marks 
by which we ſignifie or expreſs the Conceptions of our own Minds, or raiſe 
up Idea's of the ſame things we repreſent in others. 
Therefore to put the World in mind of Hell and the Devil, in a 
juſtifiable way, repreſenting both as terrible as the narrowneſs of my 
Capacity would give me leave, T hope can be no Fault, ſince it is rea- 


ſonable enough to believe, the dread of eternal Puniſhment deters more 


People from an 11! Life, than the hopes of everlaſting Happineſs has in- 
ducd to a Good one ; for we may obſerve the weakneſs of Humane Na- 
ture to be ſuch, that the fear of Wracks and Tortures has often brought 
Offenders and Conſpirators to a Confeſſion of their Guilt and Plots, when 
the reward of Life would not tempt 'em to a Diſgyvery ; and almoſ? 
every Man may find, who will but examine himſ&f ar obſerve others, 


that Proſperity in this World does not ſo much elevate a Man, as Adver- 


ſity depreſſes him ; Pleaſure does not ſo much affe& us as Pain, whic! 
makes us more watchful to avoid the one, than induſtrious to obtain the 
other. T declare my Intention to be good, and thoſe that look into the 
Deſien without Prejudice, muſt allow it to be ſo : But as for ſuch kind 
bf zealous Shop-Criticks, who are afraid to peep into the Book becauje 
they ſee the Devil in the Title-Page, I muſt needs teli em, it frvoirs 
more of ridiculous Preciſencſs and Hypocricy, than it dozs of true Zeal 
or good Fudgment, and Ithink they deſerve as much to be laugh d at for 
being angry with the Title upon that Account, as the Lady aid for b:rnims 


— 
7 


her Bed upon another, which affording ſomething of a J2/?, Til proceed to 


sf bo bb 


the Story. In the Times of Confuſion, when the Swor.! had cut down ti: 


Scepter, Purity knock d down the Church, an a High Court of Juſtice 
had deſtroyd both Law and Equity, there happen d then to be a very 
Devout Lady, who numberd her ſelf amongſt the prevailie 

A 3 Sts, 
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Saints, and would not ſuffer any thing that had been polluted to har- 


bour under her Roof ; the more to ſtrengthen her in her Religious Ex- 
erciſes and Heavenly Meditations, ſhe kept a thumping luſly Preciſian 
in her Houſe, which ſhe call d her Chaplain, who was always wonderful 
buſie in watching the Lambs. of Grace in the Family, that theff naght 
not Err and Stray like loft Sheep ; and at laſt happey#d, by his Vigi- 
lance, to diſcover a Man-Servant and a Maid-Servant upon a Bed to- 
gether in very cloſe Conjunfion, and running preſently to the Good 
Lady, brought her to the Key-hole of the Door to be an Ee-witnefs 
of the Matter, who ſeeing. ſuch an abomination committed mm hex Houſe, 
call d out to 'em with-all impatience to open the Door, and for a Cou- 
ple of unſanFified Wretches to depart her Houſe, which ſhe fear d would 
fall under ſome heavy Judgment for ſo vile a Tranſgreſſion ;' their by- 
fineſs being done, in Obedience to the Lady's Commands, they drew the 
Bolt, and the enrag d good Gentlewoman, with the aſſiſtance of her Holy 
Servant, turn d 'em out into the Street, by Head and Shoulders, which 
being done, they conſulted together how they ſhould puniſh the defiled 
Bed, for aſſiſting them in their Wickedneſs, at laſt concluded it 

ould be burnt, which was done accordingly ; who ſhould come 
by, when the ſinful Utenſils were m Flames, but the Fellow who had 
been the Tranſpreſſor, and being inform d what the Fire was made on, 
Egad, ſays he, they might as well have burnt all the Beds in 
the Houſe, and moſt of the Chairs to boot ; for there are none 
of the one, and very few of the other, but what, ro my Know- 
ledge, have been privy to the ſame bulineis. 

7 only give this Story as an Inſtance of the unaccountable Folly and 
blindneſs of ſome Folks Zeal ; for if every Bed was to be burnt that 
has been thus polluted, and every Book to be ſuppreſt that has Hell 
or the Devil's Name in it, our Libraries would be very thin, and our 
Houſes but indifferently Furniſh d ; beſides, as to the latter, the drift 
of the whole Poem being to dete&t and ſcourge the Frauds and Wicks 
edneſs of Men. T ſay, they may as well Cenſure moſt Sermons preach'd, 
in the Nation, wherein the ſame Bugbear Words are us d with a 900d 


Intention : But however, becauſe ſuch Perſons ſhould not be Offended, 


T have, in this Part, put Hell with a daſh, and ſupplied the place of 
the Devil with an &c. which Method, to pleaſe 'em, T ſhall continue 
in all the ſucceeding Parts, which (God willing) T mtend to carry on 


as long as the World ſhall give Encouragement. 
Farewel. 
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N the Coutt's abſence hot Diſputes aroſe, 
Betwixt the Doors and their Dogſt=2d Foes ; 
No Blows they had, but every warm Debate 
Did in abuſive Language terminate ; 
Quack, Emp'rick, Clyfter-giver, Fool, and Knave, 
Cloſe-ſtool-Promoter, Burtock-peeping Slave, 


Phyſician's Vaſlal ® kept at firſt co Tror * Apothecas 

| bc | - TICS Oripie 

With Vomit, Vial, Purge, and Gally-Por, nally Ser- 
"Fo | vants to 

To pick our Drugs and Herbs, and what is wore, Phyſicians. 


To bear the Teaze of evry tatrling Nurſe ; 
Drudge to the Peſtle and a Charcoal Fire, 
Only maintain'd to ſave a Porter's Hire, 
And now ! to thus audacioully preſume 

To preſcribe Phyſick in a Doctor's room, 
When you no more of Theory underſtand, 
Than Monſters in the Ocean do of Land : 
Whence ſprang this unaccountable advance, 


Bur from baſe Impudence and Ignorance ? 
p B Whence 


_ 


(£s) 
Whence can you boaft your Knowledge, left you _ 
By ſtudy of your Files" you're Eearned grown? - 
And if you do, tis but a weak defence, = 
For none but Quacks from Recipes Commence : 
If from Preſcriptions you could once attain 
To be a competent Phyſ1 ician, 7» * & F "Tax 
Read Uſher's Sermons, where the | Colo Thies 
And you as well may make your ſelves Divines: 
How will ye find, by an old muſty Bill, 
New Patients Confticntions when they're III 2 
Or if unlearnd in Phyſick's crabbed Laws, 
How the Diſtemper judge, or gueſs the Cauſe ? 
No, your pretended Skill's a dangerous Chear, 
To bubble thoſe who want both Health and Wi. 
If an old File can ſuch Inſtructions give, 
As teach you how to make the Dying Live] 
How far muſt we Excel, what Wonders do, 


Who gave at firſt thoſe Recipes ro you |! 


This Scourge made all the Crabs-Eye Crew run mad, 
Who anſwer'd 'em in Language full as bad, 
They hum'd and buz'd about like angry Bees, 
And look'd as poysnous as Cantharides, 
Vex'd at the two-edg'd Sayings of the Bard, 
Thus they began, ſpoke loud, and wou'd be heard : 
Caſt on your ſelves but an impartial Eye, 
Look round your ill-compos'd Society, 
And you as empty Dunces there may find, * 
Quite deaf to Learning, and to Reaſon blind, 


As 


(9) 
As cer ſwept Shop, or did|'a Counter wipe, 
Or tyd a Bladder to..a Clyfter-Pipe :* » - 
Some Hogan Mogan Quacks, firſt Taylors bred, 
And from the Shop-bbard were Phyſiciatis made, 
By old Receits.of others, nor.cheir own, : 
Grow famons Curers of the Gout 'or Stone: 
Why may not we Preſcribe as.,well as theſe, 
Who neer read Galen 'or Hippocrates, 
Or any part of Phylicks Syſtem; know, .- 
Beyond what our Diſpenſatories ſhow. . - 
Others of Oxford may, or Cambridge boaſt, | 
Who had a Twelve-month's ſtanding there at mot, 
Where what he learn'd-at School he not improv'd, bur loſt, 
Whoſe wand'ring Thoughts no Study could entice, 
Bur is expell'd for Negligence or Vice: | 
And thus the Rake fall'n ſhort of a Degree, ——- 
Chaplain or Curate he deſpairs to be, 
At laſt Phyſician turns thro meer Neceſlirie. ) 
When thus reſolv'd, he does to Holland go, 
Where Quacks and Mountebanks like Mufhromes grow, 
Spring up as faſt; a Recipe's their rife, 
And thus they re made Phyſicians in a trice. 
But he more learnd in School-Boy Rules repairs 
To Leyden, where he's taught to ſtand the Rears, 
There ſpends Six Months, and at: a ſmall expence, 
Does two or three Degrees at once Commence : 
Then Home he comes, and does admittance gain, 
Amongſt the grave old-Bards in Warwick-Lane; 
Adorns his Copy'd Prefcripts well as they, 
With the learnd Capmals, M:. F. S. 4. 


(8) 
A Pill made publick is his main. ſupport, © - | 
Which he takes care does :neither good nor. hurt, 
Fam'd for ſom wond'rous Cure at ſom ſtrangPrince'sCourt; 3 
He's always haſty, trots a Coach-Horſe pace, / 
And bears the Title (Do@or) with a: Grace: *- 
Furniſhd with Terms, he: can the Patient poſe, 
And runs at all, tho' nothing truly knows ; © * 
Undertakes deſp'rate Cures for weighty Suns, - 
Cozning the Patient whereſoeer he comes; Wy 
Why may not we, to make up Med{'cines bred, 
The ſame Adminfter, and as well ſixcceed WY. 
As this unskilful interloping Crew, | 
Ion'rant of Phyſick, nay, and Med'cine too. 

The Learn'd but make of both a common Teſt; 

A Leyden Quack, and Salamanca Prieſt : 


Therefore -<-o-ooo-o-<- 


The Judge returning, ended the Diſpute, ry, 
And with his awful Preſence ſtruck 'em Mute | 
As wrangling Mob, together by the Ears, 

Grow filent when the Conſtable appears. 

Down in great Pomp the grave Aﬀembly lits, 

The Lamps grew dim, the Cryer call'd freſh Lights. 
Then ®Pluto's Orator his Papers ſpread, 

And to the Court this ſhort Oration made: 

My Lord --------- | 

Within the Circle of a ſolar Year, 

Such numbers of theſe Criminals appear 

At this laſt Bar of Juſtice, that there needs 

But ſhorrt recital of their ſinful Deeds ; 


(SS) 
A long E*0rdiun-therefor@ Blk: forbear, Wifiiama vil 
And juſt TRE mn what hey: ATE... : | b 
Me 5 Mit TEES 08 : 
Theſe werei the Foot Rana Good, 
Who did the langyiiſhing.Niſgasd deluge, - : 
Wich gilded Poylons.to abuſe their "= JW a © 
Ariddittirb-cha miſtaking World. pretend, oo - 151 - 
Man's:Þ.ife '\fromsFace, fro: Tamporez:to defend. _ . E5 | 
Inſtead of whjehgres. ons, thgir Ars cnld ſave, E : 
They haſten d Legionsi headlong ro; the. Grave 
And by their Pills, ſo ſpeegy, ſafe, and | ſure, "2 
Begot more Eyils than their Arr conkl Cure. 
Some Fools, and Tumblers, forme Mechatiitks bred, 
= Who quitred Needle, Laſt, or ſome ſuch Trade, 
To barb roully, encreaſe che numbers of the Dead 
When luſtful Brutes were weary of their Wives, 
And wanted. younger Fleſh, to bleſs their Lives. 
Theſe were the Artiſts who by Med cines force, _ 
Gave, ON. oogd Temns,, aPhyſic ical Divorce, EY 
And often help d, ar reaſonable Rargs,, . ES, 
RENE Heirs; mnch. lopner, tq1 Eſtates, | 4 | = _ 
Well knowing whenloc'r. they « exert their Skill, 
The rich old Dad, .or. homely Spoule 1 ro kill, 
The Son or, Husband ne & diſputes the Dottor's Bil. | 4 
If to a Parient calld, to them unknown, _ | 
When firſt into the Houſe Or Room they re Mal 
The mercenary, Quack, looks round to ſee : 
What ſigns XY Want, or of Proſperity : + ii 06 
Appear about che Chamber, and from thence” ; 


Does his Advige accordingly diſpence : = | 
; COWS nr ont gg 
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if mieanly Furniſh'd, and courſe Sheets, they're Poor, 
The Country Air muſt then perform the Cure z 
Bur if the Patient's Rich, Lie ſtill, dear Sir, 
Nurſe keep him cloſe, 'ris preſent Death to ſtir, 
Tl ſend a Drink ſhall re&tific his Blood, ; | 
Drenches and Drops: can only do him good, | :* £ 
Pearl-Cordials,made of Crabs-Eyes, muſtbe now hisE6od.) 
Thus is the Wretch wich Phyſick ſtuff d and cloy'd, 
And what he begs for'moſt, is moſt deny'd, 
Till pin'd away ar at co Skin and Bone, 
Only for want of Food © live. upon: 
Bur when givn 0 er, if Nature be but ſtrong, 
The Cook ofc proves the DoRor in the wrong, 
And does his Life with Kitchin Phyſick fave, 
Brought by baſe Emp ricks once ſo near the Grave: 


Suck DoRors many Thouſands in a Year, 
Secundum Artem, kill, for want of good ſmall Beer; 
' Thus is the nobleſt Science moſt abus'd, 

And Paticnts by unskilful Quacks miſus'd. 
Theſe Mercenary Methods they purſu'd, 
Regarding nothing bus their own Self-Good. 
What Pains to theſe inhumane Crimes are due; 
My Lord, I humbly. muſt ſubrgit ro you. | 


From hence, my Lord, it plainly does appear; 


The J udge aroſe, his Countenance composd, .- 
And to the Prisners thus his Mind diſclos'd ; 
You who, purſuant co the God's Decree, 


Are to receive your final Doom from me; 0 
- ard ora Sui 
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(7) 
Your Crimes,are great, which you your ſelves well know, 3 
Expect no Mercy, for I none can ſhow ; | 
Since you with loathſome Slops have Crowds deſtroy 'd, 
Whilſt you. your ſclves good wholſome Food enjoy d; 
Kul'd on, withour regard to dying Groans, 
And fill d Church-Yards with your ,own Skeletons, 
To Pains T1! doom ye, yet to Helt unknown, 
Proportion to the hainjous Ills you'ye done - 
Such poisnous Drenches ſhall you always {will, 
As more and more torment, but neyer kill : 
Each odious Draught ſhall ſtill encreaſe your Hate, 
And gripe you worſe than Aſnick, does. a Rat. 
As cloſe as barrel'd Figs you ſhall 'be-cram'd, 
Without the hopes of being cer undamnd : - 
There Purge, Spue, Piſs, Sweat, to the worlt degree, 
And ſtink together to Eternity. | 


| The Doctors at their Sentence hawk'd and ſpic, 
The Apothecaries puk'd with meer-conceit, 
And with fad ſickly Looks did humbly pray 
The Court, they might be damn'd the common way : 
The Judge to their Requeſt had no! regard, 
Bur ſent 'em ro-receive their juſt Reward. 


CANTO VL 


Theſe' were ſacceeded by 2 NyMeErQus Throng, 
Who ſcan'd their Paces as they march'd along, 
Some in their Flanch had. ws one ſome o—_—_ 


—————  -  —— - 


| Amongll 


; (8 I 
Amongſt em, ; EL and there, a ſtanch'd ol Wk, mY 
Who long had ſtood. the Cenfure of the Pit, | 
E mpharically mourhing: to the reſt, ; 
Somie Madman's Rant, of ſome Fools barre _ 
Repeating all things Iite a Man Inſpird, 
Storming 6r Smiling” as the Setice Tl 
Some who hdd'Lyrickd' oe a tacky Strain, '- | ; | 
Look'd as if lately Rigd'in Drary«Lane;' 1 | 
Whilſt others, banter'd'by their:Jilcing Maſe: 
Appeard in Thread-bate Coats-and ruſty:Shooes, 

| Yet all had Swords'hung on firange aukward ways, 
From Poet Nin to- the worthy :Bays.; - - :. 
Not wore as Soldiers'do' their. Arms, to: hgh, 
Bur for diſtin&tion,: as:an Author's Right,. 
Who tho*. he Hurts: ſotmerimes,..yet hates to. kill, 
And never Wounds but with a. Gooſe's)Quill. 


# = 
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The iriiingtil Sriblers, who could: Rand no Teſt, 
Bow'd low with Venctation' to the teſt, ; 
Entreating ſome grave' Seignior to nile COTM | 
A Leathern'Satyr againſt Wooden thooes 5 II CL F 

Or. elſe a Pocm,-praiſmg to: the'Skies, _ bl, v6 T | 
The Cook thar: firſt projected: Farthing-Pies, 3 | 

Crying it was not heighten'd to his Power, | 
Becauſe he looſelywrit it ih at Hour ; } : | 
The anngry Bard with ſundry Trifles teazd, 
Made it much worſe,” and then the Fool was pleas'd. 
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Somme” about preference of 'Wit fell: our, 
' And miade a Riot in'tht'Rhiming Rout, G2 
© la Wound- 
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(9) 
Wounding each other with Poetick Darts, 
And rail'd like Billingsgates to ſhow their Parts ; 
Each envious Waſp ſtung rother at no rate, 
Expreſſing not his Judgment, but his Hate. 
Thus did the Partial Criticks all run Mad, 
And fiercely ſtrugl'd for what neither had ; 
As Whores their Reputations oft defend, 
And for a Good Name, which they want, contend ; 
Whilſt ev'ry ſtander-by the Feud derides, 
Takes neither part, but ridicules both ſides. 
When round the Bar Apollos Sons were ſpread, 
And Proclamation was for Silence made. 
Hell's Advocate began his juſt Report, 
Op'ning their Accuſations to the Court. 


May t pleaſe your Lordfhip--------- 


-----=--====== theſe the Taglines are, 

Who ſoftly Write, and very hardly Fare; 
They tune their Words as Tubal did his Shells, 
And Chime 'em as a Green-Bird does his Bells : 
Their Mules leifure wait, and Rave by fits, 


Who, to improve, and pleaſe a vicious Age, 
Lampoon'd the Pulpit, and debauch'd the Stage ; 
And with convincing Arguments profeſt, 

Wit was beſt relifh'd in a Bawdy Jeſt ; 

Writ wanton Songs would fire a Virgin's Blood, 
And make her covet what's again her good : 

Laid ſuch obſcene Inrrigues- in evry Play, 


That ſent warm Youth with luſtful Thoughts away. 


D 


' 
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By ſome call'd Madmen, by themlelves call'd Wits We 


And 


J 


( 10) 
And when thus guilty, a defence could urge, 
And juſtifie thoſe Ills they ought to ſcourge. 


Theſe are the Flatt'rers, who with fulſome Lies 


Made Knaves ſeem honeſt, and rich Fools ſeem wile ; 


Miſplac'd the Epithets, Great, Good, and Juſt, 
Usd them as Masks to cover Pride and Luſt : 
Virtues to each vain gilded Fop they gave, 
Made Niggards Generous and Cowards Brave ; 
Found Charms and Graces for each homely She, 
And highly praisd each Jilt of Quality ; 

Made her all Beauty, Innocence Divine, 

And like a Goddeſs in their Poems ſhine, 

Who whilſt they ſung her Praiſe, in Fa&t was lewd, 
And lawleſs Pleaſures ev'ry Hour purſu'd ; 

If libral of her Gold they'd give her Charms, 
Thus ſold their Praiſe as Heralds do their Arms. 


The World they cheated into baſe Miſtakes, 
And gull'd *em with a thouſand Rhiming Knacks ; 
With Fancies, witty Flirts, and muſing Dreams, 
Extravagantly heightend to Extreams. 

If Praiſe they writ, then ev'ty partial Line, 
Shou'd make the Briſtol Stone like Diamond Shine ; 
Or vouch a Noſegay of ſome Lady's Farts, 

More fragrant than a Roſe, to ſhow their Parts. 
Their Works are all falſe Mirrors, where Men ſce 
Not what they are, bur what they cannot be : 
Such luſhious Flatt'ries flowing from each Pen, 


As make their Patrons Gods, not Mortal Men. 


Thus 
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(11) 
Thus ſome affefting Grandeur, by a Cheat 
Are often made ſo Popular and Grear. 
As the proud Sapho did, by Parrots praiſe, 
Himſelf above all Humane Glory raiſe; 
And by his ſubtle and amuſing Fraud, 
Procur'd the Veneration of a God. 
So are the Priſoners at the Bar ( my Lords) 
A jingling Conſort of deceitful Birds, 


ns my WE Gar c 


Who ſung about the World, like common Fame, 
Hyperboles of Praiſe to each great Name, 
And made thoſe Actions Glorious which deſerv'd but Shame 


The lewd Great Man, that banterd Holy Writ, 
And ridicul'd Religion, was a Witz 
For all things render'd able, tho' for nothing fs. 


LU 
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Sublime his Notions, and refin'd his Thoughts, 
Their Dedications wip'd away all Blots, 
And made the wild young Fop an Angel without Fau'rs. 


| The Patron of his Gold profulely free, 
To indulge himſelf in his Debauchery, 
Was generouſly Great, to a laudable degree. 


It coo much love of Money was his Vice, 
He did the Pleaſures of the World deſpiſe, 
And was with them no leſs than Provident and Wile. 


Tho' 


(, 12 ) 


Tho' ne'er ſo vile, if th' Muſes Friends they were, 
For every Vice-a Virtue ſhoud appear, 
Poems and Dedications kept their Honours clear; 


If they writ Satyr, 'rwas their only Care 
To repreſent things blacker than they were ; 
Nay, clap a Sable Vizard on the brighteſt Fair : 


Make the beſt Creatures to their Laſh ſubmit, 
Render each Virtuous She a Counterfeit, 
And Stile the Pious Virgin but a Hipocrite. 


The ſaving Man as Niggard they'll accule, 
Z The gen'rous Worthy they can call Profuſe, 
Thus all chats Good and Juſt, when cer they pleaſe, abuſe. 


The ſober Student 'is* # Bookiſh Dunce, - 
The Wir that's free ſpends roo nuth Brains ar once, 
And he that's Brave or Bold; is bur a Flaſh or Bounce. 


Religion, when they pleaſe, is bur a Trick, 
The Prieſts are Hounds that hunr a Biſhoprick, 
Who for the ſame Reward wou'd truly ſerve Old Nick. 


Thus Cauſe or Perſon, whether bad or good, 
That in their biafsd Path of Intereſt ſtood, 
Were without Merit praisd, or falſly render'd Lewd. 


Thus 
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(13) | 


Thus, may it pleaſe your Lordſhip, have I run 
Thro''the chief Ills their biaſs'd Pens have done, 
And muſt conclude, tis now the Bench's part 


To give the Rhiming Paupers their deſerr. 


Their Accuſations being all made plain, 


The Judge himſelf auſterely thus began. 


You who by Nature had ſuch Gifts allow, 
As raisd your Minds above the common Crowd. 
When thus enrich'd, to condeſcend ſo low 
As ſtoop to Railing, or to Flattry bow, 

Shame on yaur Cow rdly Souls, to fo abuſe 
That Genius giv'n you for a nobler uſe. 
To've-heighten'd Virtue ſhould have been your Task, 
And ſhow'd the Strumpet Vice without her Mask. ' 
Tove givn the Wiſe Reſpe&, taught Fools more Wit, 
Reprovd, and not have raisd vain Self-Conceit ; 

By Flatt'ring ſome for Int'reſt, who abhor 

Thoſe very Virtues you have praisd em for, 

Whilſt the Great Soul who true deſert contains, 

Is render'd Odious by your envious Pens. 

For theſe Offences, which your Charge makes plain, 
Deſtructive to the common Peace of Man, 


This Sentence I Decree ----------- 


To Hells remoteſt Caves ye ſhall be ſent, 
In woful Verle you ſhall your Crimes recant, 


And Criticifing Devils ſhall your Souls Torment, 
E | Nay 


( 14) 
Nay, further, to encreaſe your wretched Stare, 
Shall write in praiſe of Bailifts, whom you hate, 
And humbly, in your Poems, ſtile 'em Good and Great. 


Brisk Clarret, and{th obliging Miſs diſpraile ; 
Thus ſhall you Scribble 'gainſt your Wills both ways, 
And evry Imp ſhall make Bumfodder of your Lays. 


CANTO: VII. 


This Scene being ended, and the Poets gone, 
After ſome ſpace a new Parrade came on; 
A Throng of angry Ghoſts that next drew near, 
Large as a Perſian Army did appear ; 
Each to the reſt ſhow'd Envy in his Looks, 
Some Writings in their Hands, ſome printed Books: 
The learn'd Contents of which they knew -no more, 
Than the Calves Skins their ſundry Volumes wore, : 
Down from the bulky Folio ro the Twenty-Four. 
As they preſsd on, confus'dly in a Crowd, 
Piracy, Piracy, they cryd aloud, 
What made you print my Copy, Sir, ſays one, 
You're a meer Knave, tis very baſely dane. 
You did the like by ſuch, you cant deny, 
And therefore you're as great a Knave as I. 
By their own Words I found alike they were, 
The Dev a Barrel better Herring there. 
Printers, their Slayes, bing mix'd amongſt the reſt, 
Berwixt 'em both aroſe a oreat Conteſt : 

Th 
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TY ungrateful Bibhepsles ſwoln big with Rage, 
Did thus their ſervile Thpographs engaye : 
You Letter-picking Juglers at the Caſe, 
And you Illirrare Slaves that work at Preſs: 
How dare you thus unlawfully invade 
Our Properties, and weſpaſs on our Trade, 
Print Copies for your ſelves, and fill the Town, 
Inſtead of ours, with Pamphlets of your own; 
Publiſh upon your own Accounts each Day, 
And buy our Authors off with better Pay 2 


How can you juſtifie ſuch Wrongs as cheſe, 

When both, by right, ſhou'd bow your Heads and Kees 

To Write and Prin for us, and at what rates we pleaſe ? 
This Arrogance inflam'd the Printing Crew, 

And from their Tongues theſe ſharp refletions drew : 

Ye paultry Tribe, we bow our Heads to you! 

Pray when, or how, became this Homage due ? 

What has poſſeſs d your Noddles with this Dream 2 

Our Trade's an Art ſoars high ith World's efteem: 

Tis we the Labours of the Learn'd diſperſe, 

And diffuſe Knowledge thro' the Univerſe, 

We give new Light, Obſcurities remove, 

All Sciences preſerve, the fame improve ; 

Which were it not for us would quickly die, 

And muſt in dark Oblivion bury'd lie. 

Nay, I may boldly ſay, the Church and State 

Are by our means ſupported and made great : 

Yet Gratitude obliges us to give, 


Preference to Aathors, tis by them we live, 


(16) | 
 Wedid art firſt, and ſtill alone can do 
Their Bus'neſs, and no Aid require of you, 
Who were ar firſt but Hawkers, and no more, 
Imploy'd to range the Town and Country or ; 
Travel'd with Aſſes to convey your Books, 
And kept no Shop bur Panniers, Bags, and Pokes. 
Thus trudg'd to Markets, ſtrol'd to ev'ry Fair, 
Open'd your Wallets. on the Ground, and there, 
Amongſt Hogs, Pigs, and Geeſe exposd your learned Ware. 
Thus you at firſt were neither more nor lels, 
Than ſervile Pedlars to the fuictul Preſs ; 
No Copies cou'd ye buy, no Charter boaſt, 
But now alas, thoſe good old Times ate loſt. 


Corners of Streets, and Gateways in the Town, 
Were choſen Places where your Stocks were ſhown 
There ſate like Women with their Curds and Whey, 


Had none, or very little Rent to pay : 


| Sold Ballads, Peny-Books, poor Fools to pleaſe, 


Tom Thumb's old Tales, or ſuch like Whims as theſe. 
At laſt, by Time and Chance more proſp'rous made, 
Leap'd into Shops, and ſo advancd your Trade; 

As you grew Rich, ſtill proving greater Keves, 
Made Authors Hacknies, and the Preſs your Slaves : 
Why ſhould we thus your Impoſitions bear, 

Who rais'd you firſt to be what now you are ? 

Both, te our Grief, have beea too long your Tools, 
They ſell their Brains like Aſſes, we our Pains like Fools. 


This 


(17) 

This made the Libel-Venders: Wrath run high, 
They ſhew their Teeth; began a warm Reply ; 
But that the Cryer call'd. 'em. to the Bar, 
And the Court's awe ſuppreſt their riſing War, 
They knew their Guilt, and humble: rev rence. paid, 
Then all their Evils were before 'em laid.. 
Thus ſays Hell's Council, I begin their Charge, 
Whole Crimes Stupendious are, their number large, 


My Lord ---------- ; 
Theſe Sheepiſh Forms, "who look fo pale and wan, 
Corrupted by a ſtrong defire '6f Gain, | 4. 
Kingdoms inflam'd, 'diſturb'd the Peace of Man. C 
Theſe were the diſcontented Stateſinan's Tools, 
Who ſpread his Malice'and impos'd on Fools ; 
Princes abusd, againſt 'their Thrones inveigh'd, 
Afronting Pow'rs by them ſhould be obey'd. 


Baſe mercenary Scriblers did imploy, 
And when the Troubles of a State run high, 
Pourd in their Pamphlets, did the World bewitch, 
With Paper-Engines till enlarg'd the Breach, 
Regarding not the Right of cither fide, 
But made the Mob's miſtaken Zeal their Guide, 
Obſery'd which way the People's Whimſies run, 
And follow'd them with Books to drive em on. 
Would Treaſonable Lyes accumulate 
And pelt 'em at a weak declining State, 
Oft to a King's undoing, or a Nation's Fate. 
Printed both Pro and Con no matter what, 

| Servd that Cauſe moſt, where moſt was to be got. 
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No publick IK conld: reach the End defird; 1 

But their affitance muſt -be firll requird 5 7) 

Were Midwives ro deſigns of reſtleſs Men, 

Which ought toye dyd Aborves in the Bram. 

With hurtful Whims they: kept the World in play, 
And inttoduc'd new Miſchiefs ev'ry Day ; 

Which the blind Crowd: believing, were miſled, 

And fiill were greater Fools the more they read. 

- When thirigs accru'd they'd to their Scribe repair, 

Hid in ſonie lofty Turret Loyd knows. where : 

Where for ſtall Pay, his mefcenary Quill, 

Robs ſome of their ga6d'Names, gives others ill, 

Juſt as the Pris'ners at the Bat tequird, | | 
To rail at any thing he woud .be hird, + 
Who, fond of what he Wrizes, thinks ev'ry Line inſpird. | 
Theſe Mungtil Scriblers they imploy'd in ſpight, 

To abuſe Wies, and teaze 0 on to Wrice, 6 
That Preſs and Bookſellers might both get Money by. 
Kept 'em to raiſe up Jealouſies and: Fears, 

And ſer Mankind together by the Ears, 

As wifling Curs make Maſtifls oft engage, 

And keep a yelping to foment their Rage. 

But at a diftance ſtand behind ſome Skreen, _ 

And, like true Cowards, ſhun the dang rous Scene. 


Next theſe, my Lord, my Breviate does include 
The blackeſt of all Crimes, Ingratitude, 
DiſtinguiſÞd by ſo vile, ſo foul a Stain, 
Hateful to Beaſts, nay Devils, well as Men, 
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This Sin was epidemically ſpread, 
And by long uſe cornipted. all the Trade, __ 
T wards Authors practisd moſt, by whom they got their 
Which aggravates the Evil, and does make 
Their ſullied Conſciences appear more black. 
Whenthe unwary forward 'Youth begins, 
To truſt his private Thoughts in publick Lines, 
Large Promiſes they'd make to draw him in, 
But their Performance he ſhou'd find but thin. 
If's Writings pleas'd, they genely fed his Wants, 


| And tho' things Sold, yet vex'd him with Complaints, 
Inſtead of giving him that due Reward 
His Pains deſervd, and they might well afford, 


They'd means contrive to build him up a Score, 
And find a thouland ways to keep him Poor. 

When this was done, they'd awe him with their Frowhs, 
And buy him as their Slave by lent Half-Crowns ; 
Arreſt him, plague him, thus ſhould he be'teas'd, 
Unleſs he drudg'd and fcribl'd as they pleas'd: 

In Print abuſe him, ſcourge him round the T'own, 


' And make his Reputation like their own. 


Thus did they feed on Author's teeming Brains, 


| And kept em Starving to Reward their Pains, 


Whoſe Faculties decline, as Age creeps on, 
And when their ſprightly Thoughts are fled and gone, 
They leave the helpleſs Wretches misrably undone: J 
So th Magget in a Nut that long has fed, | 
And by the Kernel fat and fair is made; ; 
Diſdains the empty Shell wherein he firſt was bred. 

Next 


( 20) 


Next theſe, my Lord, themſelves could not agree, 


' Or could they honeſt to each other be, 


But one anothers Properties invade, 

To th' ſcandal arid-the damage of their Trade. 
He that to's own Fraternity 1s baſe, 

Can neer be juſt, whilſt Int'reſt's in the Caſe ; 
But will for mercenary Ends purſue 

The worſt of Ills that's in his Power to do : 
An Adage-has declard, the Bird, at beſt, 

Is but an ill one that befouls his Neſt, 

As ſuch Ill Birds, my Lord, for ſuch they are, 


' I repreſent the Prisners at the Bar, 


Th impartial Tudge deliberation took, 
And when determin'd, thus he gravely ſpoke. 


You who before me do Convicted ſtand, 
Of publick Miſchiefs to your Native Land,” 
Beſides Ingratitude, Fraud, Piracy, 
Unreaſonable Gain, and Calumny, 

Souls blacken'd with ſuch deep infernal Stains, 
I'm bound to puniſh with the greateſt Pains. 
Beneath the Poets ſhall your Station be, 

From their Inyectives you ſhall neer be free: 
With burning Satyrs they ſhall ſting your Souls, 
As Farmers do their Hogs, or Cooks their Fowls. 


Pamphlets and Plays ſhall niake your flaming Pile, 


And Awthor's Dung fhall bafte you as you broil. 


(Care. 
To reward theſe their Crimes deſerves your Lordſhip's 


: 
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_ Others crept after, whoſe Conſumptive Looks, 


(2r). 
And there for ever to encreaſe' your Woes, 
Read 0--d---'s dull Rhimes, or Sh---y's Prole. 


A trembling Bookſeller amidft the Crowd, 
When Sentence was pronounc'd, cry'd out aloud, 
Ah! Neighbours, Neighbours, wou'd we'd honeſt been, 
Why what a ſad Condition are we .n ! 
Poets you know were ſuch faiat-hearted Wretches, 
That whentheir Plays were damn'd they'd foultheir Breeches. 
Indeed I dread them moſt of all our Evils, 
For now they're damn themſelves they'll drip like Devils. 


CANTO VIL 


Next-came a jolly Troop of ſtaggering Sots) * -,,_ 
Arm'd, ſome with Glaſſes, ſome with Pewter Pots 3 _.- 
Who round.cheir Hips had azure Enſigns tyd, = 
ut hanging low for Pride. 


Put on for uſe," 
Some who were bohnd the bleeding Grape to thank} 


Had Noſes dy d with Noble Juice they'd drank. 


Were paler far than either Smiths or Cooks ; 
Who wanting ſtrength of Nature for their Trade; 


B excels of Wine meer Skeletons were made. 


Amongſt the reſt ſome bulky Forms appear'd, ) 
Huge ſtrenuous Souls to be admird and feard ; 
Each at his Middle had a ſharp ground Adds, SN 


Looking like Giants that oppos'd the Gods: 


G Some 
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Some Nippers i in-their Hands, as if they-meart: 
To catch the.Devil's Nefe; as did che Saint. _ ... 
As they went on amongſt the Tipling Train, 
About Precedence ſome Diſputes beganz | 
The Hogſhead Drummers, who to pleaſe the Mob, . | 
Can make fuch Muſick with an empty Tub, 
Took ſome diſtaſte, their-friendly Union broke, 
And thus in Anger ro the Vintners poke, - 
Have we cauight you the Practical Deccits, 
Of Cider, Stum, the Whites of Eggs, and Sweets, 
How to Fermerit, to Rack, ro Mix and Fine; 
And all your pretty Knacks and Tricks with Wine, 
And ſhall you now in this preſume ro ſhow 
Such Skill as we, who anti you what we know, 
Pretend Priority, take th'upper-hand, 
And think us fervile. Tools at; your Command ; 
No, you ſhall find that we have ſo much Wir, _ 
To reſerve ſome things never told you yet : 
Such ſecret Tricks that with your ſelves we play, 
Practis'd in Merchants Cellars ev'ry Day. 
Since we in managing of Wines know moſt, 
You ought to give us the precedent Poſt. 


The Vintners to the Coopers thus reply'd, 
Struting like Turkey-Cocks in all their Pride, 
Can you, proud Slaves, of us precedence ask, 
Whoſe bus nels chiefly is-ro Hoop our Cask, 
Our Vaults and Cellars in due order keep, 
And watch our Pipes and Butts they do not ſweep? 


Tho' 
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/ Tho' you're thus Prodigal, we'd have you know, 
Our Station is above, and: yours below ; 
We uſt no Arts to' adulterate our Wine, 
. Or with pernicious Shp-Slops make at fine. 
We only mix'd rogether Strong -and Small, 
And gave 'em Natures courſe to riſe and fall. 
The-Coopers, what the Vintners urg'd, denyd, 
And in a mighty Paſſion ſwore they Lyd. 
Juſt as the ſwellirig Feud thus high was grown, 
And pointed Words were at cach other thrown, 
The Cryer call'd the Prisners to the Bar, 
The Vintners anſwer, - Coming, Coming, Sir. 
When round the Court the Toping Crew were ſpread, 
Their ſinful _—_ was this exiublied. 


May pleaſe your Lordſhip -------- 
The num'rous throng of Fuddle-Caps, that here 
Promiſcuouſly before the Bar appear, 
On others ruine have themſelves entich'd, 
And with their charming Juice the World bewitchi'd. 
. Crowds of poor Mortals in a Year they flew, 
With baſe adulterated Stuffs they drew 3] 
Impos'd on Cuſtomers when Drank and Mad, 
And with good Words wou'd put off Wine that's bad. 
If fault, altho' deſervedly, was found, 
They'd tell ye, if they ſearch'd the Cdlar round, 
They have no better, bur with all cheir Heart, 
Will change it for a ſtrong or ſmaller fort. - 
May pleaſe you better, but with ſome new Name 
Woifd bring the credlous Bubble back the ſame, : 
Arid 
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And falſly fwear his Pallat is amiſs, - + 7 | 
If he finds fault with ſuch' kind Wine as this, ; 
For that to pleaſe his Taſte he'd broach'd a freſher Piece. 
Kept Cider in their Vaults with ill Defigh, | 
Yet vow they never mix bur Wine with Wine ; 
Bought Eggs by Hundreds for their Cellars uſe, 
The Yolks made Puddings, bur the Whites for Juice: 
For common Wine, unreaſonably would: ask 
Six-Pence the more becauſe 'twas in a Flask, 
Bound with large Wickers, fill d with heavy Port, 
/ Sold for French Clarer, wanting of a Quart. 
And that their Crimes a deeper dye {ſhould take, 
Ingratitude made all their Actions black , 
For him wh' amongſt 'em his Eſtate had- ſpent, 
When Poverty had brought him to repent 
His Follies paſt, the Gainers in the end, - 
Would blame himi moſt, and be the- leaſt his Friend. 
Thus, ſays Hell's Pleader, I my Charge conclude, 
And to your Lordſhip leave the Tipling Mulcicude. 

\ The Judge ſum up, in a ſhort Speech, their Sins, 
And then the Culprits Doom he thus begins. 


k 


For Evils done above, from whence you came; 
Infernal Fevers ſhall your Souls inflame; 
Ecernal Drowth upon your Tongues ſhall dwell, 
And all 'be fetter'd near an empty Well ; { 
Fine Rivers at a diſtance ſhall you ſee, « : 


Burnt Brandy ſhall your, only Liquor be, 
And in this State remain to all Eternity. 


The End of the Second Part. 


